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figure of Miss Charlotte Murray, who used to lecture us on the
Bible and to fill us with a passion for her own particular poetical
works. I suppose that in the selection of Christmas cards, not
only as a duty, but from the very sentiment itself, year aftei* year,
we were used to choose those which carried the godly verses of
Miss Charlotte. But although the Murrays loathed the Inquisi-
tion on the other side of the wall, in the conduct of the school
itself they were capable of utilizing all its methods.

I remember that when some stamps had disappeared from a
boy's album, and the little purloincr could not be found, we were
all summoned to the chapel Miss Charlotte, in sole charge of
the proceedings, delivered an impassioned speech which made
the flames of hell dance before our childish eyes; and when
we had all been frightened almost out of our senses, she ordered
that each one of the boys, one after the other, should stand up
before her, in the presence of God, who was in fact, as she said,
in the chapel, and declare : <c Miss Charlotte, I did not do it ! "

One boy, Wardiaw-Ramsay, who served afterwards with
gallantry with the 93rd, was so shaken that he affirmed : " Miss
Charlotte, I did do it ! " and had the greatest difficulty in con-
vincing Miss Charlotte, if not God, afterwards, that he was not
the guilty party. The little thief, in fact, was never found, and
one can only imagine that his, like our, terror of God and Miss
Charlotte was even greater than the foretaste of hell's flames,
which she had conjured before our imaginations.

But the school was most admirably conducted both education-
ally and physically. A most lovable Sergeant of the Royal
Marines used to visit the school and drill us. Even the punish-
ment, extra drill, for whose doubtful privilege those convicted
had to supply the Sergeant with as. 6d. apiece, was a pleasure.
The Sergeant inspired me with military zeal; and the seal was
set on this when Lord Roberts visited the school immediately
following the South African War. Tliis was at the time of the
Robcrts-Bullcr controversy.

Public opinion was such, as it often is to-day, that this great
soldier, the victor of Kandahar, who made the strategic Khybcr
Pass safe for all time, and who in the last years of his life fore-
warned this country against the Great War, was in high popular
disfavour and even had been hissed by the crowd just prior to his
visit to the school We all shook hands with him at Walmer
station, and the cheer which we gave him as the train left must
have fully compensated for the ignorant booing of the crowd*